AND  OLYMPIA

The ruins He in a sheltered and remote valley far
away from the sea, and surrounded by gentle hills,
woocls5 and delightful pastoral country. At some
distance is the last railway station of the Peloponne-
sian railway line, which connects with the main line
at Pyrgos. Between the station and the low hill on
which stand the hotel and the museum is strung out
a small, straggling hamlet of peasants' houses. It is
very difficult to realize that this remote sanctuary,
hidden away in the green glades and amid the pas-
tures of Ells, where the waters of Cladeus and Al-
pheus glide among reeds and rushes, was ever
crowded with people from all parts of Greece; that
emperors dwelled there; that there the passions of
the mob were roused to intense expression; that
there men gained the desire of their hearts or were
exposed to the sneers and opprobrium of their fel-
lows. For Olympia to-day looks like an ideal home
for the great god Pan.

I have called the ruins beautiful? and I think them
so, partly because of their situation, with which they
seem to me to combine harmoniously, and partly be-
cause of nature's collaboration with them, which is
Jacking from the ruins at Eleusis and even at Delphi.
At Olympia many trees grow among the remains of
the temples. A river runs by them. Excavations,
though usually interesting, are often both dusty and
ugly. At Olympia they are pastoral Dryads might
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